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with a smile. " Who else should I marry, if not her ?
Not old crone Andromkha, surely ? "
Andronikha was the most ancient beldam in Tatarsk.
She had long passed her century. As Dunia recalled her
- tiny doubled up figure she burst into a laugh.
" The things you say, brother ! I was only asking. Don't
tell anyone I asked you."
" Whoever else I ask, I shall invite you to the wedding."
Gregor jokingly clapped his sister on her back and left his
old home with a light heart.
To tell the truth he was quite unconcerned where he lived,
so long as he could live in peace. But peace was the one
thing he could not find. He spent several days in an
oppressive idleness. He tried to tackle certain pieces of
work on Aksinia's farm, but at once felt that he could do
nothing. He had no inclination for anything. The repressive
uncertainty of his position tormented him, prevented him
from living; not for a minute did he forget that he might
be arrested and in the best case thrown into prison, and that
he might even be shot.
Aksinia would wake up in the middle of the night and
find him wide awake. Usually he was lying on his back, his
hands behind his head, staring into the darkness; and his
eyes were cold and hard. Aksinia knew what he was thinking
about. There was no way in which she could help him.
She herself suffered as she saw how painful it was for him,
and guessed that her hopes of life with him were again
receding into the distance. She did not question him
'about anything. Let him decide it all for himself. Only
once, one night, when she awoke and saw the livid glow of
a cigarette beside her, did she say .
" Grisha, you never sleep. Perhaps you'd better leave
the village for the time being ? Or perhaps we could go off
somewhere, and hide ? "
He thoughtfully covered her legs with the blanket, and
answered reluctantly
" I'll think about it.  You sleep/'
" And we could return later on, when everything had
quietened down here, couldn't we ? "
He again replied indefinitely, as though he had made no
decision whatever:
" We'll  see  how  things  go.  You  sleep,   Ksinia."   He